The mofl lamentable Tragc&ie 

I will mofl willingly attend your Lady fhip # 

Marc • Lucius I will. 

Titus, How no viLauinia, Marcus what meanes this? 
Some booke there is that flic defires to fee t 
Which is it girle of thefe? open them boy. 

But thou art deeper read and better skild. 

Come and take choyfc ofall my Library, 

And fo beguile thy forrow,till the heauen* 1 
Rcueale the dambd contriuer of this deedc. 

Why lifts (he vp her armes in fequcnce thus ? 

“Marc. I thinke fhemeancs that there wasmore then one 
Confederate in the fatt, 1 more there was : 

Or elfe to heauen flic heaucs them for reuenge. 

Titus • Lucius what booke is that flie toffetn fo f 
Titer* Grandficr tis Ouids Metamorphofis, 

My mother gaue it me# 
iJMarc. For loue of her thats gone. 

Perhaps fbeculd it from among the reft* 

Titus. Sofc,fo bufily fhcturncsthcleaues, 

Hclpe her, what would fhe finde? Lauinia fhall I read f 
Tl hisis the tragicke talc of Philomel^ 

'Hftd triatts otTereus treafonand his rape, 

And rape I feare was rootc of thine annoy* 

Marc* See brother fecnote how fhe quotes the leaucsJ 
Titur . Lauinia, wert thou thus furpriz d fweet girle, 
Rauifhtandwrongdas Philomela was, 

Forcd in the ruthlcfle, vaft, and gloomy woods ? 
See,fec,Ifuchaplace there is where wc did hunt, 
(Ohadweneucr, ncucr hunted there) 

Patternd by that th e Poet hecre deferibes, 

By nature made for murthers and for rapes. 

Marc. O why fliould nature build fofoule a dcn # 

Vnlefle the Gods delight in tragedies ? 

Tit, Giuc fignes fweet gitlc for hccrc arc nonebut friends# 

What 
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What Romane Lord ic was durfl do the deed c ? 

Or flonkc not Saturnine , as T artjuin erft. 

Thatleft the Campe to finne in Lucrcce bed. 

Man, Sit downe fweet Necce, brother flt downe by me, 
j4pfoUoyPa/las 9 loue , or Mercury , 

Infpire me that I may this treafon finde. 

My Lord lookc hcerejlooke hcerc Lauinia*. 

He writes his T^ame with hisfiaffe, an guides it 
with feet e and.mout b* 

This fandie plot is plainc, guide if thou canft 
This after me, 1 haue writ my name, 

Without the helpeofany handatall. 

Curft be that hart that forll vs to this fhift : 

Write thou good Ncece, and hecre difplay at lafl, 

What God will haue difeouered for reuenge, 

Heauen guide thy pen Co print thy fo rro wes plainc. 

That we may know the tray tors and the truth. 

S he takes the fiaffe in her mouthy and guides K with her 
fiumpes , and writes, 

Titus. Oh doc ye read my Lord what fhc hath writ, 

St upturn, Chiron , Demetrius ♦ 

Marc ♦ What, what, the luflfull fonnesofTamora, 
Performersof thishainous bloody deeded 
Titus. MagmDommatorpoli , v 

Tam Unt us audts[ceUrx , tarn lentus vides? ' * 

Mara Oh calme thccgcntle Lord, I know 

There is enough written vpon this earth. 

To flirre amutenie in the mildeft thoughts. 

And arme the naindcs of infants to exchimes. 

My Lord kncelc downe with me,- £*#w*>kneele, 


